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East Side.

(Copyright, 1010, by the New York Herald Co. Al righty reserved.)

BY GARNET WARREN,
New York, Saturday, —
EWSPAPERS are scenarios of the drimas of
life,  They are the short records of tragedles
and comedies which are true, What we know
as lurge metropolitan daflies contain many of
them. The newspapers of the east side con
Why?

tain more

“Becanse sald Mr. Abrabam Cahan, the editor
of the Jewish Dally Forward, “men are grester in
numbers and emotions here, The crowded and chong-
Ing conditions of east side )ife Intensify effects; and
the Jewish race is essentially dramatic ™

Mr. Cahan hlmself is about forty vears old—ner-
vous, alert, qunick moving, an obvious dynamo of
energy. He Is indeed a remarkable man. A novellst
of distinction, o contributor to the highest class of
Amerfcan magazines and with a reportorial experl-
ence upon Amerfcan deliberntely
stepped out of that arena eight years ago to conduct
a small newspaper on the
ceived the work to he done there was the more vital,

I visited him recently, belng curlons ns to the dutles
of an east side editor. I wondered whereh he differed
from his more decorative brethren of a great dally.

“In many things,” commenced Mr. Cahan, with a
slightly foreign accent, “but chiefly in his opportu-
nities for stndying humanity direct In the great
dally the edftor is exactly—an editor, On the east
slde he is an editor, n rabbl, a lnwgiver, a sviupathizer
and a friend. He must be all these, in fact, if he
would be an editor; for the east slde is, above all
things, human.”

Mr. Cahan's speech is a duplicnte of his appear-
ance—eager, quick moving, tense

newspapers, he

east side because he con-

“I'iest tell me something about the organization of
the typical east slde newspaper,” 1 suld; “something
about Its contents and makeup now,"

Y“So far as news I8 concerned,” sald Mr. Cahan,

“Between Two and Four Each

Advice’

laughing, “I'm afraid we're a rather negligible quan-
il correspondent 1s mostly the othes
boy, who buys the Just edition from the news stands.
In fuct, we Jift" what
though we always credit (he

from,” he sdded. consclentiously
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mostly news we print—

newspaper we stea!

“NYou see,” he went on, “the most essentlal polnt
of diference Is The
Jewlsh cast slder Is more porvely Hterary In his taste

necessitated by our readers.

than the average reader of the American dally, The
interestedd  du theories

PoCins—

Jew Qs less Lilngs than in
He o llEes
things, in faet,
do vot anterest Lo,

a conple of pages of what yon would term ‘special

discusslons.  debates, CRSIVS,

Sperting pages
We, accordingly, earry ench day

which are nor pews

articles,” although they are different Linds ol speclal
s ke,

teansiations  of  th nest fampons  for

articles from those whilch yonr veads
lots  of
elgn literary
i e of our eriticisma,  In taet, the Jewlsh reader
conglders It his particular privilege to erltlolse orlg-
Inat artieles which we priat, to erltlelse thens boil

We carry

work We carry eriticisms aud erlri-

from the polnt of view of the <tory aod the point of

swoof art.  He bax, fudeed. a tralued avagiytical
aulty which the average Awerican reader dues not

ysess,”

He Continued, “People Come Here for

KLER

Visit to Abraham Cahan, Who Is the Father Con-
fessor, the Court of Last Resort of the Marvellous

“Then, generally, the journalistle methods are quite

difterent from thosc of—the others
I vaguely Indlcated an uptown directlon,
“Oh, qulite,” sald Mr, Cahan, smiling, and then, ru

winnting, “Where shall I begin 7

The Human Element.
“Well, the great polot of difference Is the human
sald Mr. Caban.  “We
Inthnate touch w!th people than you are,
touch the facts, We have to touch the facts and the
hearts and the minds

one,’' are brought inte more

You merely

We've got to make the east
slde people feel that they've not only a newspaper, but
that the newspaper is kin to them, part of thelr lves
and of themselves. In fact,” he concluded more col-
loquially, “you've got to help your reader out

“In such a manner as 7"

Mr. Cahan crossed his feet—feet covered with those
elastic sided boots which are as much a part of the
greal east slde ns the strange. mystic characters wrlt-
ten npon the paper between us

“Well, the gallery of deserting husbandg,’
unteered
tions of life here tend =ometimes to lessen moral re-
Men The
come 10 us with deseviptions and pholographs and we
publish them. That's what we call the *‘Gallery of
Husbands.! We get letters from all over the country
from people who recognize the men

he vol
“You see the changed and changing condi-
thelr wives. wives

sponsib:iity desert

““That fellow's here at such and soch an address,'
one will say They come
then and state their case. They vsually say they can't
live with thelr wives, “That isn't nec essary,’ we say,
‘but you must support them

“Then wives come,” he continued, “who want hus-

Sa we get the husbands.

bands discovered. There was one here yesterday

She had a pretty little girl with her
‘Pleas:

four years old.
Your Uttle Beeky's
Slie sent you these kisses

come back,” she wrote

here erying for her papa.

wlith her own hand’
“The child put little crosses at the bottom of (lie

Day,”

letter. Then the woman said:—'Te's erazy for that
chiid.  When he sees that It break bis heart!” "
Mr. Cahan looked at his watch.
afrald you're rather late,” sald be.
He looked out of the door.
each day,”

rose and “I'm
“Detween two and four
lie continued, “people come here for ad-
viee, buf I'm afraid they're all goue to-day.”

woman there,
dark, typical of the east side.  Mr. Calian approached
her. The woman spoke eagerly, with little stilf ges-
tienlations.  Mr

There. was one however, shawled

Cahan sbook his head.  She spoke
again, gesticnlated again,  Mr. Caban shook his head
once wore.  Then he comwenced to speik., He spoke
She listened at fivst with-
out any ludication of feeling:

for tve mlnutes, perhaps
then, nedding energetle-
Mypr. Cahan followed
her 1o the stairs and ealled ovae o her. She ao-
swoered, nodding energetically still

“That

ally many times, arose and weil

Wotnan sihd he. “left ber two
Year< ago. She baa nor heard frofiu i,  He took the
ESO0 which they had s He left without a word,
Yesterday he wrote frow Argenting, saylug that be
He sald that he loved
e didao't send auy
money. but she wants o go; =ays she loves him yel.
LLold her not to go."

wianted ber to cotie 1o him

her and conldn't do whiout her

e T TR

ol A gt
oA

P o
PTL oo '.i
oiee »

e erawr sty o SY
i
O Ll

Ny

L e e NN
TSR S e s

“Why %" I asked.

“Well,” he sald, “business isn't very good for the
stranger in Argentina, but there's a large white slave
trade down there. This man may want to tratfic
In her, 1 told her that. ‘If be loves you,” I said,
‘he’ll be willlug to come o you. Tell bim you'll for-
glve bim if he cowmes here to you, but don’t go to
him. If he won't he doesn’'t love you,! That got her,
So <he's golng to write as 1 suggested,”

The Family Secrets.

He led the way back into his Uitle office, with the
single desk and the twe chalrs to reliove It of Its haye-
ness

“Another feature which would be novel to the op-
reader Is the family discussions
wWhich we print. These ure very popular on the east
A man and bis wife quarrel, for instance. The
e wan bs wezive up the store, the wife wants to re-
fain ft.  They ean't agree, “Well, we'll write to the
Forward,” says one, ‘und let {t judge! So the man
writes o letter telling bis reasons for wanting fo Tive
up the store and the wife writes her reasons for want.
lug to keep it We publizh both lotters.  And the ro.
markable thing about such letters 1s that there gre
seldom assertions and almost juvariably arguments,

dinary Awerican

side,

-

BOOK OF

When the thing bas been (horoughly ventllated we de-
clde, and everybody invariably wceepts the decislon
The Jew regards his newspaper us Engllshmen some-
times regard theirs. He lovests It with some of the
qualities of a pulpit utterance,”

“And scme of the dramatic problems which you
are called upon (o solve as editor and humanitarian
In general #' 1 asked,

“There was one In particular a few days ago,"” said
he, without hesitation. “The wan was Intelligent
and about forty-five. He was poorly dressed. He
cawe in here to find owt whether it was permlissible
for him to marry a deaf mute "

“You have a wide scope for advice,” I suggested,

“The clreumstances were these,” continued Mr.
Cahan. “The girl was the daughter of a Hebrew
who had succeeded. e was worth about $G0,000.
The davghter, beinz deaf and wute, found it impos-
sible to marry. The father, wishing to settle her in
life, offered $10,000 with her as a dowry., Here was
the problem of the wan who cawe to me:—

“'m a failupe (o life,” he =aid. ‘I tried peddling
and falled. 1 tried Leeping a lttle store aond failed.
I tried as salesman and failed. T am very poor. |
make only 5 a week, There Is nothing before me,

Now, here is this §10,000 offered If I will only marry

T feel that T eught to take i1
doubt in me; so T came to you.'

“Well
You

Lhis girl. 3ut I hare a
we told him that he ought not to take It
would not
wWrong”

love ber,” we sald., ‘It would bo

“He looked out of the window which you see and
polnted (o the thousands of wowmen sitting there in
the park opposite,

Do you mean to say that all those women marcied
for love? No; they married for homes  They made
marringes of convenience, and yet they are good wives
The rich do It every day, |
band—I promise you that—onee I married her. 14
not a marrlage justified by other things than love? A
man is lonely, sny.

would o¢ a gomd hns-

s nature Is becomlng warped by
solilude
tlon ?

Is e not justited in marrying for assochi-
Whether you speak by mouth or fingers—it s
the same,  Intelligent assoclatlon is what you need
“UI wonld be selling yourself” I insisted. ‘Yon are
mareying her for her 810,000, You are selling yourself
a5 much as the woman in the street.  Failure or uo
Iaflure, 2 man should not sell himself for money

"Well, he went away and sald that be wouldn't do
IL™ sadd My, Caban. “An argument lke that mizht
seem Ineffective If used with the ordinary man. bt
the Jew of the east side has a very deep feeling of ve-
sponsibility to his fnmost ideals.'"

The Book of Life.

Mr. Cahan paused and excused himsclf for a mo
ment while he went to another silent, shawled fizure
which waited patiently on a chair at the end of the
large room where men wrote at desks, Ife spoke with
Ler for ive minutes and returned

“But our most striking feature” hie remarked In con-
“If you Ilke to call it that, Is “The Book of
It is made of letters from the people, which tell
We print thres

tinuation
Lite”
thelr problems; spenk thefr tragedics.
columuns of these a day. We give the people advice if

they want it. It has, perhaps, been due as much to
this as anything that we have grown so. We oot thirty
of these letters a day, and select about threc

them.™

froin

“How did you Induce them (o understand what
yYou wanted at first**

“T adressed
I said:—"You

There are great tragedices

“Well, it was diffienlt.” he answered.
a letter to the people in the tirst place
have life.
and comedies of life in your tenement honses. If I
could tear the roofs from
tragedies and comedies: but 1 can't.

Give It to us,
them I coulil see those
You must help
me to know.'

“Well, at ficst they couldn't understand
with artificial
which the magazines have such tender reenrd—exags
no trath. So |

I wrote a letter myself. It was an ared

They sent

in long letters those climaxes for

gernted emotions, with no simplicity
tried again,
ficial egz in the editorinl hencoop to nduce the req
Eind.
ters throbbing with pain;

Then the stream comnmuenced (o pour in—Ilet
weighted with the prima
burdens of men and women—problems of living by
manity written in tears,”

Mr. Cabhan turned to o il
He Indicated the page
zibility,
skeleton of It slowly.

“Here it s
which to me was

VOul sg
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“Here is one” he sl formulating the

“He loves a zirl. He i< a evipple.  He is consclons
of his deforinity and is ashawed to speik to bes, The
others understand and lough ot him so that he i<
himself in the streer ile

bhimself In bis room.

ashamed to show Iiicdes
He says that he does not Koo
what to do. e asks ux.”

Mr, Cahan's moving finger passed along

“Here is a boarder who lived in a family and ey
relled with the womain, That was o yvesre ago.  Le
left and started a romor that she was unfalthful (o
her hmshand,

‘I hate myself,” he sayvs. ‘I

Now his conscience bothers him e
Is sorry want yew to
publish this woman's nnme and print that 1 eall m

self a Har. This woman was o« good woum

only anzry and I Hed,” ™

I was

“In fuct,” continued Mr. Cahan, “it is remarkal
what a part conscience plays here. There wias o leirer
the other day from a
Jewelry for a dollar or so and sold It to 0 woman £
fifty. You know"—>Mr, Caban pantomibmed (he o
who cones up In the strect with the furtive ale o (e
piece of jewelry conccaled beneath his coat. “Well. 11
man went away and prospered

man who bought some foke

Now he's worth 10
He wants to timl
the woman =o that he can give hack (he 8300 e v
that If she will name some it
with the sale he will send it hack
Mr. Cahan consulted the files again.

GO0 and his conscience bothers him

incident conne tod

Ie fecls bad.™

“Horve's a woman who had her watelh stolen.” b
Ie is her

He is 0o gowd winn

went on, “She Kuows the mnan who stole il
friend.  She likes and respects him
and not a thief, she
for he is very, very poor,
this ix bow she feels.  She wants her wateh buck, b
she does not want to hart his feelings.

writes, e was only tempted

She wants him to Know that

She knows he
has pawned it. “Let him only leave the ticket in somne
place In which I can get iU she says, “and it will be
all vight. Then let him comwe to me just as he always
did.  Let iim not be ashwmed, T will not vemind him
of it—not In a ook or a word, It will be Just as (£ 1 did
not know, Just let blm leave the ticket at the place.’

He turned over the files,  “Here is another one,” he
sald,  “This Is from a woman, She and ber husband
lived happlly up to a year ago, Theo be began to con-
ceive a susplelon that she was saving money secrotly.
He would search in her stockings. He is always on
the hunt for money in unlikely pluces—places in which
be (hinks she might have hidden it. She caunot con-
vince him that she is not saviug any. It is 4 source of
wisery to both of theo.”

He turned over pages, pages—ench a chapter in his
Book of Life, “Here is a girl in love whh o wnn
twenty years her senior.  They were friends in the
old country. They worked together.  Her love is
based upon affection and esteeim, but =he doubts her
beart. Her bhead tells her that there is too zreat o
disparity in ages. Yet she Is lonely aud sure of his
affection. He is g0 good o bher—so tender.  What
shall she do?

“Here Is a mun who had to y feom Germuany, He
is successfal here. Yet the yearning is strong in hiin
10 see (he places that he knew when he was young
He knows that he will be arrested aud hinprisoned if
he goes, yet he scews unable to stop himself, [le
asks us to belp him.”

And so Mr. Caban continued, The dramas of the
lives of the poor came with the prodigallty of a -
gician with a magic hat. There were fir more than [
could use. So 1 told him—this man who had called
thean forth—thanked him oud went.  And as I stood
at the head of the stairs 1 stepped aslde for lhroe.
shawled womwen.
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